as a joke against himself. First of all, let me tell you where
I met him. It was a very romantic spot, I can promise
you, and I don't know many men in the world I would
have taken the risk of landing from my boat with a north-
east gale blowing, just for the sake of an hour or so's con-
versation. He was staying with that very attractive lady,
the Dame de Sark, at the Seigneurie in Sark. We decided
afterwards, however, that it had been quite worth while
taking the risk, for we found him a very delightful raconteur
and a most interesting man. This was one of the most
recent experiences of his which, although the joke was
somewhat against himself, he told with dry and abundant
humour. I shan't tell you his name because the story is
an intensely personal one, but you will hear all about it
when you get over there/'

" Go ahead," Edgar begged, " I'm interested, especially
if he has been in the States lately/'

" He's not only been in the States," I confided, " but
he went to Hollywood to write short stories and they
made a great fuss of him. He paid his call upon the great
man of the Company who had solicited his presence and,
after one or two delays, was warmly received.

" c I guess we're going to keep you busy, Mr. A. B./
the film magnate told him, * yours is just the stuff we can
use. WeVe got a batch of ideas here/ he went on, sorting
out rapidly a few manuscripts from a pile on the table;
* take these away, will you, and draft me out a rough
scenario of the ones marked Number One and Number
Seven. Get to work tomorrow if you can. You'll find
a studio waiting for you and a first-class secretary-steno-
grapher/

" The author took the scripts, exchanged a few brief

amenities with this Napoleon of the studio and hurried
away. In less than a week he had completed the task, and
he sent the scripts round to the Director with his compli-
ments and a few remarks. He received no immediate
acknowledgement, so, meeting thegreatman on the follow-
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